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land. But this is not the worst. What can we think of
those impious wretches, who dare in the face of the sun,
vouch the very same affirmative of their salmon, and cry,
" Salmon alive, alive;" whereas, if you call the woman who
cries it, she is not ashamed to turn back her mantle, and
shew you this individual salmon cut into a dozen "pieces. I
have given good advice to these infamous disgracers of their
sex and calling, without the least appearance of remorse, and
fully against the conviction of their own consciences. I
have mentioned this grievance to several of our parish
ministers, but all in vain, so that it must continue until the
government shall think fit to interpose.

There is another cry, which, from the strictest observation
I can make, appears to be very modern, and it is that of
sweethearts,1 and is plainly intended for a reflection upon
the female sex, as if there were at present so great a dearth
of lovers, that the women instead of receiving presents from
men, were now forced to offer money, to purchase sweet-
hearts Neither am I sure, that the cry doth not glance at
some disaffection against the government; insinuating, that
while so many of our troops are engaged m foreign service,
and such a great number of our gallant officers constantly
reside in England, the ladies are forced to take up with
parsons and attorneys: But, this is a most unjust reflection,
as may soon be proved by any person who frequents the
Castle, our public walks, our balls and assemblies, where
the crowds of toupees2 were never known to swarm as they do
at present.

There is a cry, peculiar to this City, which I do not
remember to have been used in London, or at least, not in
the same terms that it has been practised by both parties,
during each of their power; but, very unjustly by the
Tories. While these were at the helm, they grew daily
more and more impatient to put all true Whigs and
Hanoverians out of employments To effect which, they
hired certain ordinary fellows, with large baskets on their
shoulders, to call aloud at every house, " Dirt to carry out;"
giving that denomination to our whole party, as if they

1  A sort of sugar-cakes in the shape of hearts.    [F. ]

2  A new name for a modern periwig with a long black tail, and for
its owner; now m fashion, Dec. i, 1733     [F.]